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[For the Voice of Angels.} 
SONG OF THE LIGHT. 


THROUGH TRIPHENA C. PARDEE. 


der Erebus, draped in hie gloomicst black, 
Hung hia pall of groes durknesa round heaven's bigh 
d throne; 
Deflantly etadding hia strength to hald back 
The bleasing of light that from God's features shonc. 
How bicakly nl! nature, benumbed with the cold, 
Stood in wearinces woree than the phantom of death; 
While chaos went whirling for ages ontold, 
Uncheered by a dream of a life-giving breath. 


The Pather of Life from etornity apokc— 
Saying, "Let there be Light!” and I danced like a boy; 
Then flashed n red blazo, and tho night-king awoke, 
And oh, how he liughad with delirious joy! 
There cradled in grey, the firat dny-infant lay, 
Oversprend with Aurcra’s love-mantling hues; 
And crimeon and gold, melting dapples away, 
Rich beauty edornud the young child as cho grow. 


Then apreading my arme to the universe wide, 
Brght stara twinkled tenderly o'er the concave— 
World after world in the apnce-occan glide, 
And sun upon sun kias the life-hoaving wave. 


l trampled tho durk ners down undor my fect, 
And shattered with lightninge the dense nebula, 
Then chascd with the growl of the thunder’s retroat 
Great comets, on errands of Mery display. 
l touched the Aret harp of harmonious song, 
An ite wild ochoce sont to awaken the earth, 
Enlleening tho spectros that boru me along 
With voices of milllone of prophecied birth. 


Ob, Morning! thou nrolher of all-coming time, 
With wondrona raptures wo think of thoe now !— 
Thy wings tipped with love brought ua tidings eublime 
Of aoul-ragn immortal for tho rul-od human brow. 
inw fact nil my aubtle devices to play 
n matter inert, Into nction diving; 
munt be fed, and bo clothud day by day— 
he Imago of God, tho immaculate mind, 


"of gold traced the mazes profuund, 
ur dow-drupe to motston tho air; 
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Then pouring great floods—mighty oceana abound, 
And landacapes of green, with ura! tinta rare. 


The presa anil the Wbrnry-thought’» vending-marts 
Their valuc receive from the wealth of awect Life, 


Then I locked with the rainbew, peace-qucen of the showers, | Where the brow of cxperlence shown ecare of keen smarts, 


And down we Blid sofly to dark oecan caves; 
Therc handled the ehells with ms marvellous powers, 
And paintings exhaustlees impeari the deep waver. 


Then I soared through the ether with pencil and brueb, 
And tho delicate azure ne'er fades from the ekica; 

Which lenda back to Aowcrets their loveliest bluah. 
And perfume the zephyra that broadeneat arise 

Al) time--erving sands, from creation’. warm hande, 
First cuuzht their coy, radiant glimprex fram me: 

And the migrating birds, that my shades understand, 
Murk their course by tho light that reflects from the sea. 


Then I range with the seasons from zono unto zone, 
From the polar frost-fretwork on bulwarks of ice, 
With the faithful north-star looking ceaselea-ly down, 
To tho torrid simoom’s horrid death-wind surprise. 
I ask for attractions too subtile for sight— 
Quick they answer my voice with the throbbings of life; 
I the chryaalis break, that soft wings may tako flight, 
And charm the bird-songs o'er the workingmnn's atrife. 


And I color the wines on the clustoring vines— 
Precious rubles and diamonds rene by my fires; 
And I work with my chemical arts in the mines, 
While the snow-crowns of motuntuins mys mischief in- 
spires; 
I follow tho etorm-king that seowla o'er the waste, 
Ty dissolve his mad jars as quick aa | can— 
To smile on tho mariner's uplifted face, 
And comfort the hoarteick with hupe’s lengthened span. 


Wherever [ glance there’a a gladdcning volce, 
E'en the moon's pallid beams make the lovers feel proud; 
And tho waters of worlds in my goodness rejoice, 
As they wander through sexe, brooke, mista and the 
clouds. 


But I found my fond Inbor but ecarcely Legun, 
When I touched the faint spark in the grand human soul! 
Like a tinder it Ufazed to the height of God's thrune, 
With a burning no power can avert or control. 
Now I travorae with concourere thronging paved atreets, 
Lali with nicost precision with bright rolling etxra— 


And the aweat-drops | wrung throagh ambition’s proud 
strife. 


I have swept the worn wires of right-lovinz lyres, 
That bang on the wi:lowe of ages of time; 
And the accents thit rang from the musio I Sung 
Was maurnfally -olemp o'er diurkneas and crime. 
Of the time l'J of aing when my day-atar would bring 
The Spirit of Truth ta Life'’ mystic locked door, 
When the clear light of Life, with Ita balm-healing wing, 
Should hover the children dowotrod:len and poor. 


When the lowly ones ralsed their little white aaila, 
And flew on my pinione to Plymouth’s bleak shore; 
T'wae a apark-glow in darknces—bat (ruth never fails; 
Now its radiance dances hnmanity’s floor. 
On my dazzling beam» the free eagle screams, 
And the nations beyond the broad seas hear the cry— 
And "Liberty 1” rings round the thrones of all kinze— 
“God's Freedom!—man’s birthrighti—I'LL HAVS rr or 
DEI" 


I bave trodden the trail of Eternity’s vail, 
And its tattored folds tossed on the undulant air; 
Ite thin gosenmer lavea immortaltty's waves, 
Then sinka with the terrible death~lread—deepair. 
Golden gates open wide to the climes glorifed— 
The Swect Home of tho soul In the bosom of God! 
Inspiration’s eptoed breath the cold watora divide, 
And dries the hot toars on the mouldcring clod. 


Hallelujahe arise through tho uttermoet akles, 
For the blessing of Life's Intellectual glenms; 
Fair Eden’e atalil cherubliu hand to hand tries, 
And the flaming eworrls vanish like zephyrclad roams. 
Superstition and ignorance slink from tho aight, 
Intoleranco and bigotry hido in thelr sbamo; 
{idolatry pales to the ‘Truth’s living Light, 
That blazes from martyr's bright fire-crowns aflame! 


Oh, Jesua! clear martyr to Truth’s holy flre— 

Thy thorn-piereing crown mocka the hypocrite towers, 
Whose tingera Writo bondage most damning and dire 

In the fuco of the pentecoet-Vaptismal powers. ° 


Juining hunds with Dame Nature, now ms climax completes; The prayer-eoboes rise from thy agonized soul— 


AMlan’s Reason enlightened leaps infinite bar~. 


The light of the mind caught the bolt and the epear 
That aplintered the honavens so often in twain, 
Ani tamed the rough archer—the giant of tcar— 
And decked him with science and art's Jowelled chain. 
Now ho purra in man’s bande like a Kitten asicep, 
Ono lap of hie Gre-tongue circles the world; 
He talks and ho singa, maklug myriads weep 
With joy for the conquest of Light-fulds unlurled. 


Oh, there's nought to compare with the light of the soul 
That iMamines the chambers of quiok’ning thought, 
Ami traces tho tremulous pulaings through all 
Tho myrterious windings God's wisdom hath wrought. 
The electro magnetio p wer, yet in ita swathes, — 
la watting to swell through rich musionl keys 
To tho touch of tho gentlest maiden, with pralse— 


For lo, man controle its sweet light with all case x 


The snorting steam-hor3e who is plowing the main, 
Whose rtrength ie tho minyling of wator and Gre, 

Swoupe, laurclied with glory, through oity and plain, 
A triumph euoeereful to human donire. 


“Ruther, torgive! they know not what they dot” 
On thy charity waves will they coaseleasly roll, 
Till all buman life shall thy sin-healing know. 
Now 1 tickle man's se//, and all hearts understand 
The worth of Free Thought in its search for “true tigate 
Which Jesus declared was tho lifo-light in man, — oo tt 
Which leads him from wrong to the good loniae alee 
The mists on the tuture hang loosely botwee 
Earth's dark changing scenes anil vast vistas o 
Already our luved onea returning arc ecen, 


T 


Look up to Life'a Soul-Sun—God 
And tho light of the Spirit from 


Know the Inwe of all 
Denth Inks us to lik 

In the aoul of our U 
Hie Jowols of Li 
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[mmortality’s rasims own ita absolute away, 
Working wonders through changes in al) ite embrace 
While the mystic thought-wavos of Furetcr shall roll, 
The senaltive mind its rednings shvll reel. 
lt powermt! radiance precious gems shall unfold, 
Api tho Tactu bs the Ligbt that God's gloiles reveal 


Evuisorox, N. Y., Oct 9, 187X. 
TESTS WITHOUT TESTING. 
To the Editor of the “Voice of Angels” : 
Waist at Mra. Rockwood’s, No. 23 East 
Spriogfivld street, Boston, last Friday after 
noon, the Medium being entranced, the Spirit 
of my late daughter Gertrude spoke and told 
me how glad she had been made on seeing Mrs. 
Mary Hull, the Materializing Medium, at Mrs. 
R.'s, a few days before. After Mrs. Rockwood 
returned to her normal state, I said, “So you 
have had Mrs. Hull to see you?” She looked 
a little surprised, as she answered, “Not that I 
know of!” Said I, “Don’t you know Mrs. 
Hull?” “No,” said Mrs. KR, “I never bnd the 
pleasure of meeting her, to my knowledge.” 

On the next day, Saturday, [ went to Old 
Orchard, where Mr. and Mrs. R. I. Hull are 
staying at the Wentworth Cottage. On my 
meeting Mrs. Hall, I said, “So you have been 
to Boston lately?" “Yes,” Mrs. H. replied. 
“And you were at Mrs. Rockwood’s?” Mrs. 
Hull, after endeavoring to evade the question, 
told me she had, but that for private reasons 
she wished to keep her visit a secret, and had 
been especially careful, while in Mrs. Rock- 
wood’s presence, to say nothing that might 
lead her to suspect who she was. 

Yesterday evening, (Sunday), I was present, 
with seven others, at a seance held for material- 
ization, in presence of Mra. Hull. Among 
other Spirits that manifested was a beautiful 
female Spirit, who approached and addressed 
her attention to Mr. Walter O'Hara, (a gentle- 
wan present.) She seemed very anxious that 
he should observe a bright, star-like gem she 
wore as a brooch on her bosom. After the 


Spirit retired, “Molly,” the Indian guardian of|in the world to meet the trouble that is breed- on the right Daniel Webster,” said the M 
the Medium, said that the Spirit called herself ing. The party that is now seeking for power! to his amanuensis, Solomon W. Jewett | ‘/ 


“Bright-Star.” 

In commenting on this, Mr. O'Hara said that 
kis guardian Spirit, ‘“Bright-Star,” had tried 
to show herself at the Bliss seances, before 
their alleged exposure, but had failed in doing 


30; but had told him subsequently, through|the most vital point. An over-issue of currency | no longer subject in its manifestation to th 1€ 
om ediun; that she would yet do so, and| will be of more detriment to the nation than if| mands of the earthly physical, can pr 
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near enough for him to recognize her features 
as those of his lately deceased wife. ‘This 
seemed to afford the Spirit much pleasure, and 
with increased strength she approached her 
husband, and placed one hand on his left shoul- 
der, and the other on his head, after which she 
kissed him and retired. 

“Molly” now spoke, and anid it was the gen- 
tleman’s wife, who wished her to tell him not 
to be discouraged, but perform all his duties 
faithfully, and that she would aid him in tak- 
ing care of the children, with other encourag- 
ing words. 

Mr. Milligan then told us that he had never 
before attended a materializing sennce, nor any 
other, until quite recently; when what purport- 
ed to be his «deceased wife’s Spirit, told him 
she would manifest to him, in case he would go 
to a good materializing seance, and that when 
she did so, he would know her by her placing 
one hand on his left shoulder and the other on 
his head and kissing him. 

1 have since learned that the gentleman re- 
cently lost his wife, and was left in sole charge 
of four or five motherless children. 

Mr. Milligan seemed greatly relieved in 
spirit after his wife manifested her presence to 
him, and said that he knew nothing could ever 
make him doubt her identity herenfter. 

Tuomas R. HAZARD. 

OLD ORCHARD, Ang. 19, 1878. 


lFor the Volee of Angels.] 


POLITICAL ECONOMY. 


THROUGH THE SPIRIT OF SILAS WRIGHT : 
DANIEL WEBSTER AND HORACE GREELEY 
SEEN IN COUNCIL. 


[GIVEN THROUGH TIE NEDIUMSMIP OF PLIMINGTON 
DAGGETT. } 


[ sE£ a man here bowing to us: He says— 
“Politically, there is a great strife in the fu- 


ture, and it will require the greatest intellects 


roust look very closely to the principles which 
they advocate. If they do not, they will see 
their mistake. In one sense, they have struck 
on a principle that would lead to good results. 
But they are too fast on the main question— 


that he would then know her by a bright star| there was not a full supply. 


on her breast. 


Again, two little children, dressed in white, | dred to three hundred millions of silver in their} the commingled auras, the mortal 
showed their full forms just within the opened | vaults. Then let them issue, say $400,000,000] guided and inspired by the immortal. 
After they retired, “Molly” told us| of paper currency. That will do the business| 
that there was one other came with them|of the country. 
that we did not see. Mrs. Staples, of the Old| the amount of nilver in the ratio of that in cur- 

Orchard House, being present, said that she had| rency, about one-third as much silver or gold, | It is not thought, but it is that in wl 
recently been told by a Medium, (I think then | either, as paper. 
staying at that hotel,) that when she next went| with a solid foundation. 
to a materializing seance, there would be two stitutions , no business man in tho / country —a  medium—n chai 


curtain, 


or thr 


ee little children come to her. — 


Still again, a very fully-developed, dine ok gold for bikines 


Let the Government deposit from two hun- 


wonld wish to IRIA Salty 1 silver or 


If it will not, then increase| parent than air, purer than alabaster. 


me iai a government | dwells—the ‘Spiritual body. 
With no banking in- 
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Then let the Government build a ship-canal | 
from the Lakes, to bring the produets of the 
West to the Exast—in two loe ations, if it is Re. 
visable. That will ensure a cheap transporta- | 

It will build up new industries, and 
bring up tho West to compete with the East, 
and will form an alliance between the Stater 
better than has before existed. 

There aro other enterprizes that might be 
named that would improve the commerce of the 
couutry, and which are much needed. 

The great point now to be sought for is to 
bring the people into a more harmonious con- 
dition, and a better understanding, ‘politically 
and socially. The only thing that I can eee 
that will bring about a more harmonious condi- 
tion is to facilitate enterprizes such as will ro- 
imburso all that are concerned in them, from 
the poor to the rich. 

The Government can do all this without a 
loss; but it wants mon of principle to carry it 
out. If this Government is not placed upon 
a sound basis financially, her future looks dark. 
One party is working to the detriment of 
other; and unless there is a conciliation be- 
tween the two, there is danger of an eruption. 
They should not look for party, but look for 
principles. 

If the lenders of the two parties would n 
in convention, and there propound the 
principles which will harmonize the p 
seems as though it would be the stepping-st 
fora new foundation for this Republ 
the principle—if I may so express it 
“Peace Congress.” If that could b 
plished, this country would teem w 
peace, energy and power, that would 
anything of fhe past. All business ent 
would stir at once. It would give this co 
and all countries contidence in the nuw 
things. Stras Wri 


(“I saw Silas Wright standing be 
and me, and on the left was Horace 


Lion. 


Gneex MOUNTATN SUmmiIT Fanm, September, 1878. 


WHAT IS THOUGHT? 
Tae enfranchised Spirit—the disembodie 


self at will upon the aura of mortals, £ 
virtue of the power of soul, moving 


This aura is finer than electricity, more 


It pervades all thingr, surrounds a 


This aura or ri bert ine fu 
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without tho Spirit of God, which transmita (or Through devious ways and tortuous) tho ditferent individuals with the beautiful 


furnishow an moans of transmission) the movings paths the soul must pass, that has done! forms in nature which they reminded me 
of the Deitic mind, und enables these movings! wrong to itself and others; but it it is in|of, and the rosemblance—svu to sperk— 
to give shape and consistence to the external—| oxrnest in its desire to becomo better, if| was so marked, that 1 called my friend's 


a ae a he be i 
thas resulting in forma and identities new and) ii raves strength and aid from the higher) attention by remarking : 
peculiar according to the character of tho Di- 


ERE A acti powers, if it reaches its aepirations out} “Did you ever observe that there i 
, auction, z . . 
The thought ia therefore inherent in the aoul towards the better, purer, grinder life of|certain resemblance between humanity 
of God, and the “manifcatation” of thought ia the Spirit, be sure tbat it must and sball| und the forms of Nature? For instanco. 
[] a 


what wo ave in the clouds and whirlwind, rocke| Succeed. yonder lady, with her pure, white face. 
and valleys, trees and animals, men and ser-| And s0, out trom the depths of my own| daintily-carved features, and lithe, willowy 
anha. 


experiences, out from the sympathy that| form, rominds me of nothing but a stately 
aa ae my own past life has awakened in my soul] garden lily, shimmering with whiteness : 
ops k and from “disembodied” minds, shall) fot others, out from the light and peacc|and that laughing, rosy-cheeked sprite he- 
ONDA pilin) day of “Peace on | 41,44 1 have renched through darkness and| side ber, with her rounded form nnd well- 
earth and good will to man.” ; st a ‘ 

despair, 1 stretch my Spirit-hands to|developed features, is very like the royal 

th vbo ure struggling in the bonds of| blush rose of Summer.” 
SPIRIT EXPERIENCES OF JOHN | 09e) creme RRDA : 


Tho evolvemont of thought and its transınis- 


CRITCHLEY P'RINCE, vin and woe. I would lift you out of “Very true,” replied my friend; “and 

: irkened condition, | would encour- . : 
TRE ENGLIAH POET, GIVEN DY MIMAELP THRO’ AON ie os ; a FS there “ae Uy the spenker; doer 
THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHELHAMEK ago you to struggle on, against the habits| not his massive frame, well-proportioned 
ETT N N that enthrall you; to still strivo to reach| limbs, lofty brow and shining feutures, re- 


Not alone were my visits confined to i wha P Lanai o RPE p pii eet g re ie e i “Pp. 
; against temptation, and be sure, that if| rearing its hend with a consciousness oi 

ta baie uy ait a) ETIN “8 you are in earnest in your efforts to resist might and grandeur?” 
anes the Inv of sympaty edly, your, soul mali be the victor, s0d| fe dos, inded;, the shadow of 
edge and n comprehension of truth, led La + ae ~ kin aa a gnep: pogi in a weary, land i inud Jta 
Be in company witb other inquiring Er we die n- > aol ee side him rests one whose tall, straigh! 
minds, to visit the Spiritual Congress, — fea ae A T oee $ forn, benedicent loaks, anid Mog Epe- 
and to pry marked attention to tho learn- i a. a tect WP DEES calls to wind the forest se 
ed and honorable body there assembled, ey diml ent Poe’ with its ample provision of kindly shad. 
who were busily employed in devising) ep nn mh” te pa A » Ka A i “Jand shelter,” ) a 
schemes for the enlightenment, ameliora- h nA d . a s = A i Ald 8. NP want an dm vias oh Paha 
meet cline: A de ee an i ai TN at aa ec Spn rt i k parisous; one, with her calm, benignunt 
the Wisdom Circles, and receive enlight- a o9 , i Ti š An a Y Kf. smile, and the wealth of love and sympa- 
enment ujon the laws governing life und i n meii s saue k A- ; ~ thy welling up from ber nature and i 
its unfuldments; and J Lely be our 3 a hee aioe =; —_ a pressing itag in the depths of her shin- 
medical colleges und learn of the true Š A ar ye a = ° | iung eyes, Ng likened lo tho smiling, open 
nethod—not ay curing diseaso—but of ieh a A. ‘li on i < T 1 Soon towing over with its wealth, anıl 
preventing sickness Baf reserving henltb. a A an ps °S OTY | watering und refreshing the earth. An ] 
Ro I toll AA a ‘it a arth of universal love and harmony. er, who was bubbling over with repressec 
he a 3 Pia LAA and |. Iesi Lelioveliia) the Bevod poe ee merriment and joy, we likeued to the 
legal jurisprudence than was ever dream bao “the Year of Jubilee,” “the Millen-| laughing, gurgling strenmlet, that oel 
nur ium” go long foretold by prophet and seer, | leaps all bounds, und speeds ulong its 

But I must draw this narrative to u|8° often mentioned in sora and story, the way. One, with his majestic form replete 
close. 1 might go on multiplying my poet's dream and the ideulist’s fancy, is} with vital force, with a look of con n- 
experiences almost ad infinitum, had I yet to dawn upon the awakened world ; | trated determination An his face, and an 
the time and space ; but such has not been when mun, become strong through the exproa5LgU ot rpgisstic power imprcased| 
my object in coming. I have endeavored educators ot love ang sympathy, made L hin, reminded. us of the ocenu, 
to show you how a Spirit, weighed down wise by the ogy gentoh of knowledge | mighty ye its majesty und powor. — f 
by its consciousness of misspent duys uud and the recognition of truth, shall recog- | shone like the sun, another epurkled like 
misapplied powers atta energies, bowed | '!!28 all humans as his brothers aud sisters, n sunbeam ; one- brought an air of 
diwn by its losd of past wrong-doing and shall learn that war is a crime against tho | treshing coolness with her, another glo we 
follies, darkened by its work noglected human family, and tyranny, oes and | ed and glimmered liko tho nutun days 
and duties unfulfilled, may bo able, by the| Oppression sins against, tho Holy Ghost. | — “Pho fact of it is,” anid my'f a 
desire of his own soul, and the aid nnd Then shull man fraternize together, and that there is good und henuti ul in 
sympathy of others, to riso out of his nations sit down in universal peace. l be- is personified nnd in ividun 
dirkened condition into the light, and to lieve that the buman form is yet to beur at iu tho higher Neg 
his snlvation from sin to righteous- the stamp and impress of all that is love-| All the richness 1 aC 
But it was no easy task. T have ly and divine. culminates its Epu 
given you un account of all the tiery I was with a friend at u convocation of human form: 
pitions that assuiled me in my search Spirits; there were guthered hogoi : ripened.un ste 
r way, or the bitter struggles lurgo throng of refined, intelligent beings, tenement will | 
d through, oro it becam each ono mark J witha | ull his ¢ Ira 


d 
e 


a ° S 
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so at one with him, that it will become | A FRAGMENT, 

permeated with his life, and reflect all the | (Tune fotluwing Ines are handed to un by Mr. Frederick | 
beauty und fragrance, ull the graco and A a ct une Nature! how full of beauty art thon! 
eee ouere neeaae, Taer aeaea The dawn of day giving hopa tO 


stand ae | Ont to him by the boukecler, aa “a dreamer,” and the elithyge Fresh bloomine flowers 

I did, but J know not that I make it | [ole culled ber crazy. The vereca were © ritten in 18¢8, when = 

% ahe could not have been more thun elxtecn seute of nge 

Sutfice it to Conaidering the place, the time and the wuathor, wo think the 

lines remurkuble. We bellove they have never belure beon 
published im this country.— Golden Rule.) 


THE DAWN OF MORNING, 


WY MES. A. M. CARVER, C NCINNATI, ONIO, 


springing into 
life to give pleasure to the sad and droop- 
ing souls of humanity, bidding earth's 
children to look up and praise the Gren 


comprehensible to mortals. 
say, that I belicve the day is coming when 


each soul shall grow so into harmony with 
the luws of life, that it will reflect upon 
ite outward form only the beautiful and 
good. 

Before closing this paper, let me in- 
form you that I bad not returned to 
Spirit-Life but a short time ere l again 
met my former friend and teacher, “Benja, 
the missionary.” The suge was engaged 
in bis favorite employment-—assisting 
those souls in need of uid. He bad just 
met with one like myself, who was plung- 
ed in the depths of despair because of 
what be had dune. My friend could not 
convince him that there was bope for 
bim beyond the grave, and be was glad of 
my arrival, as a living illustration of re- 
pentauce und reformation outside the 
body. 

The pleasure of our mecting was mu- 
tual, and after we bad clasped hands to- 
gether, we proceeded to instruct the poor 
benighted Spirit. At trst, he could not 
believe thut I too bad been like himself; 
but when J had repeatedly assured him of 
the fact, he seemed to take heart, and a 
gleam of hope lighted up bis features. 

The sage placed him amid favorable 
surroundings, and I subsequently learned 
that he became a better man. Since that 
time I have frequently sought the com- 
pany of the missionary, and always witb 
profit to myself. He hus been an inval- 
uable guide to me, in my search for 
knowledge ; und he hus lifted my Spirit 
up into a frecer, purer utmoephere. 

- Spirit-Life is full of these workers, and 
through their efforts, combined with the 
wishes of sin-sick suuls to become better, 
do we look for the redemption of the 


d kah 
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NCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.) 
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algo. 


They cry: “He comca— 
The eigne are ewrc—all land mio urmed for war— 
The myatic number is tuldlicd—He comes !" 


Wonnawer: Oh, that he would come! We want 
The Chatet! We wontu Gud to burn the truth 
Afreeh upon the forehend of the wortd! 
We wantn Mun to walk once more among 
The wringling Phuteece, to drive the benata 
And money mongers from the temple courts; 
To bring the Gospel buck again, und prove 
How all unlike tho Churches are te Chriat? 
We want that Christ ngain to tell the “nninte” 
Their sine: that they were cent to bless the poor, 
And they huve eold themeelves unto the rich; 
That they were cent to preach the worke uf peace, 
And they bave filled the world with war of words; 
That they were sent the mcsrengera uf love, 
And they have driven love oul ol iheir creeds; 
That they were ernt to teach men Det to lle, 
Nor trenible when their duty led to death! 
Oh, for the Chriet ngnin! He—Ie would dare 
To tell the Churches how they Iie nnd cunt, 
And tilk of serving Goil—and acrve themselves; 
And talk of saving -oula—to sure their “cuuce;” 
And pare ani narruw God's divinest troth, 
Until a man can hardly be a man 
And member of u Church. 

e e e e ® e e 6 


Already Christ {s coming. Hear ye not 

The footfaila of the Lord ?—He trumples down 

The cruel hedger men have built about 

The gute that Jeadetohcaven. He rends the creeds, 
And gives their tatters to the merry winds. 

He does nut come, as bigots prophecy, 

To choose a bundful ard to damn the rest, 

To found a Jewieh-Genille kingdom bere, 

And roll the world into the puat again. 

Ne comes the Spirit uf a nper Age, 


.When all that is not guod or troe sball die; 


When all that’s bad in custom, fulse in creed, 
And ail that makes the boor and mare the man. 
Shall pass away forever. Yes, Re comes 

To give the world a pya-ion for the trath, 

To inspire ue with n holy human luva, 

To make us sure that, ere a man can be 

A saint, be fret most be a nap. 


UPWARD. 


WE cannot rise by acnso alone, 
By what we touch and ece and feel, 
By levers of the dally meal— 
Senses arc foutstools round a throne; 


Ani be these held by blinded alaver, 
Who ece above no higher sente, 
Contented with their lowly henta, 
Circling like bate in slarless cuves, ~~ s 


E ‘oe m an 
| We are frequently told that conditions 
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Eternal One, the Giver of all good. Tho 
glorious sun now rising and gilding hill- 
top und glen with its golden hue, a type 
of the beauty of the spheres beyond, 
where all thy children shall meet in hur- 
mony and sit at the feast with the cternal 
Father. From hill-top to glen doth the 
god of day journey, omitting no place. 
All, from the highest to the lowest, have n 
touch of his brightness. Gradually he 
bids adien to everything—the stately 
mountain, the little fluweret growing at 
our fect. Now behind the bill-tops be 
hides bis beaming face. He who has given 
light, warmth and strength to earth's chil- 
dren through the day, has sunken beneath 
the western hills. As the western horizon 
is still tinged with the receding rays of the 
god of day, the silvery light of the lovely 
moon comes to light the darkness of night, 
and silently whispers, “God is. good.” 
And while earth’s children are wrapped iu 
sleep, the never-tiring moon looks down 
upon them, as a fond mother watches the 
loved ones of her household. Ob, gud 
of night! may I learn from thge to live a 
life of quietness und love, and though I 
cannot shine with thy brightness, enable 
me to give forth rays like the gentle moon- 
beams; or, at least, may my conversation 
be like the little twinkling stars, who give 
sume light when hoth sun und moon ure 

: -a ee 
not scen; for the light of even a little star 
may guide some lonely wanderer back to 
the fold, where he will be received with 


joy by the good shepherd. f l 
Cincinnati, Ohio, Aug. 30, 1878. on “| 
f {For the Volos uf Angole.]j i 2 
CONDITIONS FOR SPIRIT-MAN: 
TATIONS. 


ure not favorable; and in certain q 
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45 
outward disturbance. llowever ImMport- took the card in a hurried manner, and fasten- INSPIRATIONAL GEMB. N 
ant the above conditions may seem, I takel ed hia eyes on it with great intensity. “Write 
it that they cut almost no figure—except) on the back,” he exclaimed, It was done, and [For the Voice of Angela.) 
| the first, the medial presence—in deter-| banded hin again. He was extremely agitated. SUPERNAL GUESTS. 
| k “Pe . 
mining Spiritual phenomena. There nre emorael You have no idea what it in; you Sy tn D. Awnaaae One 
' ; M can form no idea of it whatever. It la con- 
still seeds in the baskets of the Spiritual! j Seay. Wurm a narre fame Ia kindled 
A hie! re J | tributed to bring me to my present aituation ; iudlant o'er the eertbly sky. 
p ; pared, ie: 
| o AM a A hs but I have looked to the Lord Jesus Christ, and Angel borta are active Iu It, 


K ` ' } k _ 
I’. F. Coor. hope I have obtained pardon. Now let John For we ner APEE 
take your pencil and draw a line under the 


— s.. ~ 


Bensa that high and boly miaslon 
On which angele are intent, 


| “WEST INGLE” word”; which was accordingly done. “What Srl vinw t ARECA RAIE 
l Becs leave to inform her frienda that she ia| am I todo with the werd?” inquired the doc- A Caa E A 
Í again in condition to anawer all messages and tor. “Put it in your pocket ; take care of it; Then the queatina, how to meat then? 
z e i t /) ? 
letters sent her. The past three months have| when I am dead look at it.” —Home Keminis- Maket = Aa 
been spont in seeking health and Spiritual | cers af John Randolph of Roanoke, by Pow- Calmly in our soal’a embrace? 
Truth. Shoe now will attend to her duties; hatan Bouldin, Boston. Ali, methinks some preparation, 
and all who have sent letters, and are awaiting eee my it % eh iat 
: 5 o : ] 6 found W be Ceachtie 
communications, will please address her again, TO THE MEDIUM. Ere that heavenward atep we Lake} 
stating particulars, as many letters have not 
ee wee A s Lixe Mary of old, thou hast chosen the bet-| We shali neod some atuing raiment 
reached her, owing to family opposition. AN ’ ; Nced some garinenta pure and white, 
letters will be cheerfully answered. ‘Those who| €" YY et lage lil eli pera yiiiessbings:? 
have sent the required fee, need not send W hispatingyyoiceabimaa Eiji cadie soulla he Caveo qe ea 
À freedom is above earth value. With time’s We shall need the robes aroand as 


money in their letters of inquiry, as all will 
have their just due; and if possible, messages 
from their loved ones who have passed to “the 
other shore.” 

It is well known that Mediums have all 
kinds of crosses to bear. Possibly there are 
none heavier tban those found in one’s own 
sehold. I have overcome many obstacles 
way of my Spiritual faith. Family and 


cart) 


course, the chariot-wheels of progress will scat- That betohen nuble dpgdn, 
Far removed from fanbion's follies 


ter gems of priceless value on many seeking And the priestly garb of ereeds, 
knowledge of the Great Beyond. Oh, Eternal T TE 
Father, we thank thee for the beautiful lessons At the star-beams early dawo, 
given to thy instruments in earth-life, who will Lette [rrepored ead ready, 

d i E ] ; Jest we wait, aod they aro gous. 
with sympathetic love assist weary, anxious 
souls, seeking the light of thy wisdom. Guide : : 
and strengthen thy servants, through whom [Por pee ticicnny Aggele] 
thou wouldat bring knowledge to those who now OUR HOME ABOVE. 


ls are all boun h-creed d ` : s a 
SoH tiy ight m barriere irea berimi pining for one ray of light di- BY Cud. WUTAN. i go 7 
eee Sat d have ¢ an ha a It y ine. Let them feel, we pray thee, thine ever- 1 wiLL eing you a songof the land of love. 

CMR do i PE That h beautiful b abov 

x unshaken ; ae power to bless 1 and strengthen them in ke ee, ‘eral more, - ’ 


° daily ; r-aatarbe | Mi all oy te is the right, a and pour upon, het: wounded souls Aad endiess jogs for the soul in store. 
me severe N be pror pr | the apet spirit of tenat. Awaken the sleeping i Here a are Si flowere of every hue, 
_* Those who have fot Aa EPen lw world to a tense of the reality that all must Bich with fragrance aod gemmed with dew, 


e inform me, and they shal mors out thei eir - own salvation ; and unto thee} — aeons 1 > pes 


E Be useeribed all raise verte. latei i ch et od) ad Brie ai biad bed dae 
mediately, and- without extra - charge. j io p Nis F Daa a 
8 might mith, yet egauley ate All Vi hrs, A. ANDREWS, New Orleans. Ra, Eo E ae matn v zaii 


a Ce ae tant D i p nae and io a hS 
vie la nmalar i (E F —. 2. H ane ie ey? ed and the night ta ao 
k , d i ge a Reel! aijan 

"Tis love that makes us happy bere— 
“The perfeet love that casta out fear,” 
That luve fur all which Christ did show 


e Pipi í 


b see eel) wal 19 
Every Man Great. —Ere man, in ever 


ewt Sagim oann Aes 


_ | condition, is cain It is only ou our own LPE 
| sight which n makes him little. A man is great tn doing Toad b: rien 
. as a man, be he where or what be may. The| Jar inn m 
f Roanoke, is hardly less pathetic thau pe P Pa 
and is in harmony with the strange inci- grandeur of his nature ‘turns to insignificance dtu’ em 
rin whole career aa l il outward distinctions. His power of intel- | 
j 7 k TET 
oe: aa “preparation re He| lect, of conscience, of love, of knowing God, of} — 5%! 
perceiving the beautiful, of acting a his own 


A a to bring he is bebe be 

d John to bring him his bre 

F 6 Jah ers ui mind, , on outward “nature aad on on his fe fellow- 
creatures—these are _ ai A atl 


: he tl then directed him to place it it on the! 
Er his shirt. It was an old- d-fashioned, | IER f r 
zed gold stud. "Joho" uta it in the pi ovale ae a 
m-hole of his shirt- bosom ; - but to fix” it is common, w TE Ak , to pas e thes 


TOEL hi pas i at) 
yletely required a Ktn te aipaga, as of little worth. — > "i á ' 
Ja knife,” said he, “and cut one.” A N |  Grandeor of character lies wholly in force of | 4 


~ f | 
as called for, and placed by John over his soul—that is, in the force of thought, moral | that i 
t. For a short time he lay perfectly quiet, principle and love. | = pilve peN e den 


RANDOLPH OF ROANOKE. 


l bn 


closing scene in the life of John Ran- 


áj H. 


yes closed. He suddenly roused up| — aly force of nA w 
‘ greatness— 
p ilies gre Bemor 21 inl ae 
r ap ste arii man 
+ a he | fea ai ‘ 
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until the advancement of old nge carries 
it down uaturally and benutifully to the 
tomb, 

The Spirit was placed in n physical 
hody to perform a certain migsion ; to dv- 
velope and unfold certain attributes within 
itself, and to gain certain experiences nec- 
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REMOVAL. 

The Voice oF ANGELS, formerly issued world; and he or sbe who doos aught to 
at 5 Dwight street, Boston, will hereafter dostroy its earthly tenement, or in any 
be published at Fair View House, North | way prevents it from performing its natu- 
Weymouth, Mass. All letters and papers, yal functions, just so surely rob their own 
to secure attention, must be directed aus spirit of a part of its rightful possessions, 


aud naturally. 
essary for its higher growth in the Spirit-| 


unbove, to D. C. DENSMORE. 
N. B.—In remitting by mail, a Post 
Office Money-Order on Boston, or a draft 
on some bank or banking house in Bostou, 
payable to the order of the undersigned, 
is preferable to bank-notes, for the reason 
that should the dratt or order be lost, it 
could be renewed without loss. 
D. C. DeExsmore, 
Editor “Voice of Anyels.” 
Nore.—Letters sent to 5 Dwight street, 
prior to this notice, from our patrons and 
subscribers, will be forwarded. 


EDITORIAL. 


SUICIDE AND ITS CONSEQUENCES. 

A FEW days since, we received a letter 
from one of our patrons, asking us to 
give our opinion upon the effects suicide 
would have upon the Spirit after it left 
its material form ; saying she had enter- 
tained serious thoughts of severing the 
cord that beld the Spirit to the body, by 
doing which she thought she could rid 
herself of the untowsrd circumstances 
und severe vicissitudes that now surround- 
ed ber. oT . 

To our mind, all life is sacred, and 
should not be prematurely destroyed, nor 
its natural functions tampered witb; be- 
cause the building up of material forces, 
the developement and outgrowth of the| 


IG a oli Traumi of | 5 


| toiling, 


despoil themselves of part of their herit- 
ave of to be acquired knowledge and ex- 
perience, the sad consequences of which 
us a necessity they must feel for a longer 
or shorter timo in the after life. 

It is true that at times «affliction, want 
and despair strike so heavily upon the 
wearied spirit that life becomes n 
burden, scemingly too heavy to be borne, 
and under the pressure of untoward cir- 
cumstances reason becomes dethroned, 
when the disurdered mind determines to 
evd its physical existence. Hence suicide 
follows us a to be expected sequence. 

In our opinion, no suicidal act was ever 
committed by one in his right mind. A 
temporary derangement of the brain, and 
consequently the nervous system, must 
exist before the party is driven to commit 
the fatal deed. And it is a question with 
us how far the party is responsible for the 
rash act, if committed when his mind is 
unbalanced. Our opinion, huwever, is, 
that be is responsible for any other net, 
whether committed in ignorance or not. 
There is a higher law tban buman or 
eartbly, governing y and guiding every soul 
tu higher conditions, wherever it may be ; 
und this law determines that if we do vio- 
lence to our natures, we must suffer the 
penalty attached to it, great or small. 

an gate we ull know that it is 


inst another ; ; we 
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| ings of remorse over bis great mistake, 
nnd he feels anxious to retrievo it, if pos- 
l sible, constantly regretting that he did 
not continue to the burdens aud 
storms of mortality, until in ite own good 
time it would slide away from him quietly 
Realizing the sad condi- 
tion in which he finds himealf, and its 
cause, he determines to warn others of 
tho folly of thinking they can, by sucha 
course, shake off the responsibilities laid 
upon them by the bullet or poisonous cup. 

This is the fate und experience of the 
suicide atter he enters the world of causes. 
But as sure as Intinite Love and Wisdom 
reigns, just su suro bas it made provision 
for the needs und necessities of every 
soul; for thero is uu avenue of salvation 
for evon the Spirit who hns taken his mor- 
tal life: instruction, guidance und tender 
sympathy ure extended to him, and he is 
taught how to outgrow his one-sided pusi- 
tion, to work out bis own redemption, and 
to nttain at last perfect completencss of 
life. 

After the suicide tinds out the great 
mistake be bas made in taking his own 
life by his own hands, and the consequen- 
ces resulting therefrom, he naturally sets 
about warning others to beware how they 
tamper with physical life, lest they de- 
stroy the only ladder by which they are 
to rise to peace nud happiness. 

One word more, und we are done 
will be well for mortals not to forget 
there are other ways of destroying 
besides the ball, the cup of poison, 
knife, or a plunge into the water. T 
sands upon thousands are just us st 
destroying their lives by i impr udence, i 
lect, dissipation in eating and driuki 
und overworking, us he iy ties th 
knot or lifts the cup of poison to bis 
Hence by so doing they are robbing 
Spirits of their rightful boria 
some day they, too, Si regret their 
istakes- 

A word to those in mortal, who ma 


benr 


ES aliaa dear ones sent into Spirit- 


a comforted ; 


'| unfortunate EERE must sorr 


heir own hunds. We would 
for although it is — 


ime, becanse of their suicidal 
yot without hope. A lov 
Sst sda noeds, hus 
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NOTICE TO OUR PATRONS. 


Having been very ill, and much occupied in 


mouth, it is possible some of our putrons may 
| not have received their papers. If there are 
any auch, by dropping a postal to that effect, I 
will forward PUnLISHER. 

N. B.—This notico is also intended to apply 
to thovo of our correspondents whose recent 
fuvors have not received due attention. 

NOTICE. 

We would call the attention of iuvalids to 
the fact that M. T. Surraamen has resumed 
her offve-hours for receiving patients at 89 K 
street, South Boston, ay per advertisement on 
the last page. 
with thy diseases of which she makes a special- 
ty to give her a call, as she is considered by 
those who have tried her powers fer diagnosing 
disease to be the best Medical Clairvoyant in 
the world today. 

Pub. Voice of Angels. 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 
GiveN ar THE “Voice oF ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
Sept. 29, 1878, 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, BY ROBERT ANDEHSON, CHAIRMAN. 

, Our futher who art in heaven, hallow- 
ed be thy name; may thy kingdom come, 
and thy will be done on earth even as it 
s in heaven. Give unto each soul each 
ay its needed food, not only of that staff 
fe that sustuins and strengthens the 
hysical, but of that Spiritual mauna that 
ishes and refreshes the Spirit through 
l its sensons of trial and perplexity. 

Oh, our Father, we pray thee, feed thy 
ambs, that not any one shall hunger or 
jirst. Forgive our sins even us we for- 
give those who trespass against us. Leave 
18 not in temptation, but give unto every 


We advise all who are afflicted | © 
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And, oh, darling mother, I um waiting | came somewhat interested in me, and we 
| for you, fur each one I love, over there formed u Spiritual affinity that has sur- 
moving into our now quarters at North Wey-| Where there is no crying, nor puin, tin death and physical separation. We 


where all ure bappy. 


Ob, if you will | lost sight of each uther, but after my first 


only believe your Nellic speaks to you, I | experiences in Spirit-Life, I determined 


will be so thankful. 
| Tam sixteen yeure old. 

{Direct to Zoeth Smith, Charlestown, 
Mass. } 


PAULINA L, OAKK. 


I am not acquainted with this, but I 
wus told if I came here I could send a 
word to my fumily—a word of love, of 
hope und cheer; a word that shall tell 
them of life—immortal life beyoud the 
vrave; u word that eball ussure them of 
the friendship und sympathy of dear ones 
who await them in the Heavenly- World. 

I come because my love encompasses 
all life, all beauty, all joy of heaven, and 
leads me back to those I left on earth 
scarcely seven months ago. I come to 
lead them to light and truth, if possible, 
and to point my husband's feet to the bet- 
ter lund, to tell bhin that by-and-bye 
changes will come that will bless and sus- 
tain him. 

My name is patina L. Carr. I am 
from Concord, New Hampshire. Please 
send my letter to Edwin P. Carr, Con- 
cord, N. H. I wus thirty-two. Thank 
you. 

JOHN CRITCHLEY PRINCE. 

I come, good friends, tonight, to re- 
turn the frieudly greeting wafted me from 
such kindred souls in mortal as D. Am- 
brose Davis, Sister Pardee, und others, 
and to extend the hand of fraternal fel- 
lowship unto them and all bumauity. 

I also desire to return the friendly 


greeting of that Asbtonian lad, Brother 
Schotield, of fur-utf Uwh. 


It is indeed a 
pleasure to me to receive a word from 


ito visit America, and hy the law of Spirit- 
‘affinity, was attracted to a circle held by 


this Medium, then a young girl in ber 
teens. My long-time friend, R. Ander- 
sun, was present. I immediately re- 
uttached the links of sympathy binding 
us together, and gave him Spirit greeting. 
Since that time, some six years, I have 
become n frequent visitor to this place,. 
meetiug my friend and holding social con- 
verse with him. l do not always need to 
control the Medium for that purpose, us 
my friend is both clairvoyant und clairau- 
diant, and it sometimes pleases me to 
enter the sphere of his Spiritual aura, and 
converse with him in the Lancashire dis- 
lect, and it seems to bring me nearer 
home and friends. 

Such was the cause of my becoming st- 
tached tu this circle, and the indirect 
means of placing me in connection with 
the Voice or ANGELS. With fraternity 
of greeting towards all, and love for 
humanity, I remain your co-worker, 

J. CritcHLey Prince. 


Messacss Given Octoser 7, 1878. 
MINNIE HOYT. 

My name is Minnie Hoyt. I bave been 
in Spirit-Lite ten years. I was seven 
years old. I'd like to have my friends 
know what blessed life the future is, and 
how glorious the truth that the Spirits 
live and can commune with mortals. | 
am more than satistied. Yes, I can say 
all was fur the best, now. I did not give 
up home and friends as l feared; but I 
found life, love and etemal peace. l 


oul strength aud courage to resist evil 
snd to strive to do good. For greut is 
thy power, and thy glory forever more. 


one familiar with the early baunts and 
acenes of my own carcer, and it is with 
a heart full of gladness that I stretch 
out my hands to my brother, and say, | 
greet you with joy and blessing. Any- 
thing that savors of lung syne is pleas- 
ant to me, and a voice from Utab rings 
with the melody awakened by never-to- 
be-forgotten scenes and incidents. 

I feel that I owe it to the public to ex- 
plain my presence bere, and how I ar 
happened to control this Medium. 
would say, that in early life, compara-| strange at my comit 
ar M op met with the Peed know why, of all | 


came from Detruit. | 


EMILY THORNTON. 

I BeLone in W orcester. I was four- 
teen years old. It seews u long time tu 
me since I went away ; “but I want ny 
name to he printed, 80 that eae 
will know 1 didn’t die. — name i 
Emily Thornton. “i bad a ve 
throat. l am 1 bappy u now. 


are ewe anaa a 


NELLIS SMITH. 
[I pon’r know much about this, but | 
heurd if I came here, I could send a letter 
tomy mother and fatber and all L love. . 
My father’s name is Zvoeth Smith. He 
lives in Charlestown, Bunker Hill Dis- 
taict. I went away in April, und some- 
how I feel so weak, just as I did then. 
t ldo want to comfort my mother; 1 
do want her to feel I am with her, bring- 
ing her and all, my lovo; and that I see 
them, just asl used to. I want to tell 
what a beautiful home l have got; 
every one is so kind. l bave grown; mind yey goniti 3€ 
g thero, tuo, and TIl never be viel admire the productions of 
any more, us 1 would if [badj] am glad he is i 
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are those who think my mouth is closed, 


bnt I intend to speak whenever I like. 
Now lct me tell you every one, this|throat, back of neck, behind the ears, in 
life’s a good thing. but you've all got to!cold water every morning the year round. 
live over your past, and it will be un-/If a portion of salt is added to the water, 
pleasant for some, I think. I know I did) so much the better. This is Nature’s pre- 
not always do as I should, but I did the/ventative, and rarely or never fails. 
best I could, and I don’t know as I would} I thank you for your kind attention, 
do any different if [ was here ngain. Me-|and am grateful for the privilege of re- 
diums have a hard row to hoc, anyhow, With greeting to friends every- 
and it’s a wonder they get on as well as Dr. Peter Renton. 
they do. 
I passed away at San Francisco six 
years ago last December. I have al DH AvE Meeeguce to ay. I accompan- 
there today—up Howard street and into ied the gentleman who Just passed ee 
Dashaway Hall. Well, do tell my friends: this place. l have been a resident of the 
that Mrs. Mary Eliza Beals can still speak | ther life but comparatively a few days; 
forthe rseif: and that she sends kind re-|tberefore can only attest to the fact of a 


gards to every one, hoping to shake hands continued existence and the truth of 
aan T oval ore Spirit-return. I am from East Marshfield, 


I haven't heen to a Boston Circle that | *!8s- l um about sixty-six years of age. 
compares with mine, yet. I used to if this should meet the eye ot = 
know this little hit of aeMedium years) fiend, J shall be happy to come again. 
ago. I am glad she is in the work, though | 7™ Joshua Loring. 


it is very bard. 


| turning. 
where, I remaio 


TOSAUA LORING. 


Messaces Givex October 13, 1878. 


ALICE. 


DR. PETER KENTON. 
Goop evening, friends. I am not here 
to identify myself to any one in particu-| | 1 bon’t wish to give my name, sir, be- 
lar, but to address myself to my friends|cause of those still living, who think me 
at large. My immediate family being in| safely buried away from sight and sound ; 
the Higher-Life with me, where we are|but I would speak to the people. I was 
united in one harmonious family, cach one! not considered very good, but I think if 
having his or her own peculiar likes, tastes| | had had a fair chance, I might have be- 
and habits, which are unmolested by the| come so. [You will bave it now. The 
others, I have no need to trouble myself] angels will help you. ] 
about identification; but my son, Dr.| Ihave ouly been gone a little while. I 
George, and my daughter, Christie, de-| went away from Rhode Island. I find 
sire me to send their love to all friends. |that the angela are more charitable and 
It is years since I passed away, but|kind than the people bere, and God don’t 
there are those still remaining in Buston,| judge as harshly as I was told. But I 
Gloucester and elsewhere, who will re-|come tonight, not only to get a little 
member me; and up in Concord, N. H.,|strength, but to talk to the mothers, the 
the dear old town where I passed so many | parents, and the brothers and sisters of 
years in the early part of my professional|earth; to tell them to judge each other 
career, there is one who wishes for ajkindly. They cannot know the tempta- 
word from me through this channel. tions, the struggles, and the secret bitter 
Ate wither i 
I passed away abst disease of the | repentance, of sthig erring ones. Do not 
broat ay lungs, superinduced t y}cast them off; cling to them; cherish 
I reg fel to ty || tbem as you would a sick child, for their 
5 suuls are sick within them; counsel and 
* one n and finally assist them to re- 
ne. trace their steps, and to become pure and | 
J- | g Bl 0 al the nearest and dearest 


I ng bad 
Bt in i the pr 


day, l 
The raati wi 
duced disez 
say to yon, a 


"Y 


If vou want to bo free from cold and the} 
| danger of catching cold, bathe your face, | 


| T came. 
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MARTHA ¢ HOW MAN, 


How do you do? Emma said Father 
would like to get a letter from me, and 80 
[ Yes, you can give your letter. ] 
Thauk vou. 

Dear father, it will soon be two years 
since I left you to go to the beautiful 
Summer-Land, and [ am so glad, because 
everything is so lovely bere, and the peo- 
ple are all so kind, and the doctor says if 
I had lived, I'd never been strong. Ido 


|come to yon sometimes, father, aud you 


kind of feel as though [ was witb you, 
tuo, and when you go where there is some 
strange Medium, I'm going to try to come. 
I went down to sec Freddie the other day, 
and Iam so glad he is getting large and 
strong. He kind of wanted to come to 
Boston when Billy did, but we wouldn't 
let him. I go to see Lizzic, too, some- 
times; but I can’t come very close. The 
Spirits say she'll have to be careful and 
get stronger inside, or she’ll all run down. 
I'd like to send my love to them all. I 
I wish I could see Mrs. Vergin and Mr. 
Burnham, nnd the Sunday school class. 
I'd like to talk to them. I wanted to 
finish the motto real bad. It was to bea 
sort of a present; but I don’t care now. 

Ob, fatber, I went with you when you’ 
took me ont of the tomb and put me into 
the pretty place. Wasn't it awful gloomy 
down there? I’m glad I am out where the 
flowers are. You felt kind of queer, dido't 
you, father? and a serious feeling came, 
too. The Spirits were all around, then. 
You wanted to look at my face real bad; 
but I guess it’s just as well. I hope some 
time I can come to some Medium who 
never heard of me, and talk to you; then 
I guess I'll tell you things that nobody 
ie will hear. 

I only come this time to let you ‘know 
I'm getting along nicely. I don't live 
with any relations yet; but every o is 
kind. I see my little sister every day. 
She is pretty big now. I send my love; 
and grandfather says he’ll help you to get 
along, if he can. He says the Spirits 
raise up friends for you tn unexpected 
ways, sometimes. j= = | 

_ Your affectionate duuchter, 
joume bey - Marraa G. Bowman. | 


bs TRN willy bin} _ [Please tell the printer to send this to 


Pps Bowman, 7 Spring Lane, Bos- 
Mass.| me ilad uad E 
Ae n D. STONE. be 

ee ad hows do me 
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und l 
passed away from Brooktield, Missouri. I 
would like to send a happy greeting to 
my friends there, nnd to tell them that I 
landed safo and sound the golden 
shore. I was not disappointed in any 


My name is James D., Stone, 


on 


sense; only gratified and astonished, and 
tho welcome of dear ones was delightful. 
I come to send love und assurance that all 
are remembered. 

When I lived in Fitchburg, I used to 
talk with an old friend about this, prom- 
ising if I passed away first, 1 would come 
back, if 1 could. When I was ill, I made 
the same promise to une denr tome. Now 
that [ have reported, I may come back 
again. I will be filty-six the middle of 
next month. You nre engaged in‘a good 
work, and must be blessed. 


EDWARD WHITTEMOKE, 


WELL, this is cowtortable. 1 do feel 
happy tonight, and I’m gind to meet you 
and the angels. 

l used to live in Boston long ago. I 
wus pretty well-to-do, then; but I lost 
what I had, and since then have buffeted 
about somewhat, until I became so reduc- 
ed that I knew I must either work ut any- 
thing or beg. So I got me a brush, and 
went to blacking boots, und as I used 
tosing over my work and over my lot, | 
WAS railed the singing boot-blick. Well, 
[ knew I had not TR any one, and 
why shouldn’t 1 sing? I’m singing yet. 

You may call me Edward Whittemore. 


Tfelldead last winter ; but I’ve found life. I 


think there are those in New York who 
will know me. I wasn't very old, not a 
great deal over fifty. 

Well, I’ve come to add iny testimony, 


and to sny that life is beautiful, after all. 


INVOCATION. 


Inpinite Farmer! Let us grasp Divine 
Truth, that we may lay hold of the hand of 


wisdom, and with its electric working fill the 


mind. God of the universe, in thee is center- 
ed all our aspirations; to thee we would ever 


bow in adoration, seeking avenues through 
which the mandates of thy will may b= fulfilled. 


Make plain the path of life with the light of 


thy wisdom; and as a beacon-star guides the 
mariner over the waste of waters, so may that 
pens guide us to the huven where is anchored 


r fuith, And to thee be all praise forever. 
D. 
Mrs. A. ANDkEws, New Orleans. 


To a pure-minded und cheerfully dispose 
eof meat, and of sleep, and of exercise, 


“ae T - wks y 
Oe sale bi 


‘the best precepts of long-lasting.— Pepe rosea abasic 
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BETWEEN THE LIGHTS. 
A LITTLE piuse in fo, wlilo diglight Magers 
between the sunact and the pale moonrise, 
When daily labor ellps from weary Uugere, 
Anl soft gray shadows veil thy aching cyes. 


Oll peesunice wander back from fic):J6 of clover, 
Seen in tbe leht of aturs that long linve eet; 
Beloved onen, w bosc carthly toll is over, 
Draw nenr, anif they lived muong un yet. 


Old roices call me; through the dusk returniug, 
1 benr the echo of depurt d fect; 

Anil then fark, with vow and troubled yearning, 
What ia tho chaim that mukes old things s0 sweet? 


Mart the old Joya be evermore witbbolden? 

Even thelr memory keepa me pure anid truo; 
And yet, om our Jerueuicimn the Golden 

God speaketh, enging, ”I make oll things new.” 


“Father,” I ery, “the old muet still be nenrer; 
Stifo my love, or give me back the pant! 

Give me the fwr oll earth, whose paths nro dcorer 
Than ull thy +bining streeta nnil muneions vaseg,” 


Pence, peuce—the Lord! of eurih and Loaven knoweth 
The buman roul In oll Its heat and strife: 

One of hia throne no etheam of Tetbe Nloweth, 
But the clenr river of cternal life. 


He giveth liftt—aye, lifc in all ite sweetnesn! 
Old loves, vid sunny acenes will he reatore; 
Only the curse of oin and incompleteness 
Shull taint thine carth nod vex thine beart no more. 


Serve hnn in daily work and honest living, 
And futth shull jift thee to hls sunlit heights; 
Then shall a panim cf g)adness and thanokayiving 
Fill the calm hour that comes between the lights. 
Sunday Magazine. 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
“WEST INGLE’S” DEPARTMENT. 


OLIVER HIGBEE TO HIS SON, 
BEE, M. D. 


DANIEL HIQ- 


My dear son Daniel, I desire to speak 
with you for a little time, and give you a 
word of cheer connected with your pro- 
fession as a physician, and ulso to tell you 
how glad I am that you are fulfilling the 
earnest and noble promise your nature 
gave in boyhood. I knew you must de- 


velope into something beyond a “man of|want my mother nor futher. 


straw,” and l have watched your course 
eagerly. 

Now, Dan, my dear boy, you are all 
right. I buve consulted some of your 
guides in regard to your future uscful- 
ness, and find that you are now entering 
the avenue leading to a field where only 
the true can, and make better the human 
family. You ure pushing your inves- 
tigatione to the uttermost limits of the 
laws of Nature; you are learning that 
disease may be controlled by uatural 
powers; you are getting where you excr- 
cise an opinion of your own; and your 


opinion is remarkable for judgment and 


truth, and will in time hold mental control 
over many of our best friends. 

Your fumily are all progressing in the 
right direction. 


Keep on with your oe 


Your wife’s friends are ej 
q|800n to communicate with her again. 


-m 


Fior advico ns asking of your old navies 
w hathe thought would aid them. 

I tell you, Daniel, better days ure 
dawning. ‘Truth will be triumphant at 
lust. 

When you sce me fuce to face, you will 
know Oliver Higbee has manifested to bis 
children ina manner characteristic of biw. 
I never gave up without a struggle, and 
will not now. 

My son, I give you and yours and all 
whom I love my tenderest blessing. 

Affectionately, your father, 
Ouiver Haber. 
THADIE MAY. 


I am Thidie May. I want to come and 
epeak a word. 1 am nobody's boy in par- 
ticular; but I know who is good; und 
Tunie Densmore says Lam her adopted 
brother, because | am nobody's brother. 

I bad a mother; I know who she is. 
She is rich and great. but she didn’t want 
children, and wouldn’t let me live on the 
earth ; so she took medicine and sent me 
here before I was wanted. 

I can just tell my father and mother 
that they made u mistake. They will 
want me when they come here, but I will 
not want them. I have found friends, an’? 
good ones, too; and grandpa says I might 
have been a blessing to my parents. 

A good many people send their richest 
blessings away before they know what 
they ure doing. I knuw men, und women, 
too, who send children to Spirit-Life. 
They sre murderers, and will want their 
owr when they can’t get them. I don’t 
They did 
not cure for me, und now I don’t cure for 
them, as I have grandma, aunts and un- 
cles, and such a lot of friends. . . 

I was still-born, but I guess I shalt 
never be still any more; I will make my 
way, even on earth. 


My name is Thadie May. I am grand- 
mother’s boy, nnd was named for her 
brother, who died ut seu in 1849. His 
name was like mine, “Thaddeus Ander- 
sun.” My name is Thaddeus Audereon Db 
May. I come because I want to. My 
people live in New York, and are 
people, if money makes great 
ees is better than money. 

meet g ] 


eee TO HER SON WI 
F YATES, UkLI 


Eina. Wortn, Be 
Where the Sunny Se 
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clearly, but you Gill never mistuke aj ings. and neb that vou may see the way 


mother’s love, if you do not fully recag-| 
nize her manner of expression. 

Death did not part us, William, as you 
felt and thought. ! could see you meat of 
the time, and tried as often to make you 
understand that I was near. You have 
many times had slight testimonies from 
me; now Iam giving you a truthful rec- 
erd of my condition and progress in 
Spirit-Life. 

I was for a long time bound to the 
earth. My love for my denr ones kept 
me near them. Little by little, they 
learned to get on without mo, aud I could 
then follow my guides to the different 
kpheres, in pursuit of knowledge. I knew 
l should have a chance to communicate 
with you, and I wanted to know the truth, 
that 1 might impart it to my friends, so 
that ne one could say that Hannah Mead 
deceived them, 

Upright aud honorable was our breed, 
my son; und your ancestors were true tu 
theirs. 

| tind it hard to control the Medium, ae 
ebo possesees one of those sensitivo or- 
ganisms Which shrinks from strange con- 
trol. I ud it pleasant to come to you 
through an avenue where Truth illumines 
the way, and where there is a calm, carn- 
est desire to give the whole truth or 
uothiug, 

There are certain great laws and princi- 
ples which govern both worlds; uud alf 
the inhabitants therein, from the lowest to 
the loftiest intelligences, all act in confor- 
ity to those luaws. God governs all, and 
I ke the ocean waves, they can extend just 
ev far and no farther. Ho keeps their 
hounds hedged in by to us mighty myste- 
es. Even the most advanced of philos- 
ophers bave not reached this source of In- 
finite Wisdom and Power; mi yet men | 


y and harmony in al these |» 


clearly to higher attainments. 

Our old minister, or the 
me the other day, and remarked thus: 
“Hannah, the Spirit-Life is not all Snb- 
bath, ns we thought to find it. I have 
heard plenty of music, and the spheres 
revolve in sweetest harmony: but I bave 
not yet heard a psalm-tune.” “You never 
will,” I replied. There are many who 
come into Spirit-Life, droamivg of golden 
harps with silvery strings, white robes, 
and eternal Sunday. How the reality 
will take them down! Active, useful em- 
ployment is one of heaven’s best laws. 
There are no drones among the angels, 
Willie. The Divine Messengers are ever 
busy on missions of love. 

My dear son, I will help you now, aud 
[ want you to do all'you can for your 
fellow-men. Tell all our friends, every 
one who loves my memory, that I, Han- 
nab Meade, am now alive and active, and 
am cheerfully making up for lost time on 
the earth. You, my dear son, can help 
me by sowing the seed of truth wherever 
you find a chunce; and when the harvest 
comes, your sheaves will be ready. 

Affectionately, your mother, 
HANNAH. 
LITTLE CHARLIE ROWLEY, OF EAST DIXPIELD, 

MAINK, TO HIB SISTEM, MARY A. CHABE, OF 

CAKTRAGE, MP. 

Ststen Mary, I come to you at this 
time to let you know lam not dead, as 
you believe. Iam just as much alive us 
you are. I did have inflammation of the 
lungs, and it took mo out of the body; 
but for all that, I am not dead. 
= Father, Abial and Leander are here. 
Walter and Elmer Fales are also near me. 


CVQs800ling) Ao we olf ab oun 
Charlie. So you must believe it 


E and Deconaie — alt | cil; tbey pray for the Great Manitou to 
paua ‘the red-man’s wrongs; thoy see 


one who! 


prenched for us when I was young, met| profuse on every hand. 


l wish you could see us as wo are. Sarah 
tichardson and Julia are here. Jimmie’s 
ma rel oe Spirits cannot reveal ‘fee |back is not broken now; be is tall and 

) truight, like Sarah and Uncle James. Be 
vod to mother, for she vilponagtususi 


fInjun; pny no stund; they go out 
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part in building. Great God of Love, 
‘tis all we could exclaim, when our eyes 
were unsealed to the beatific glories sv 
The world of 
matter is in its infancy, compared to your 
own home built without hands—yes, man- 
sion in the skies. Who will lose time in 
proving life immortal, will weep that the 
jewel was not early worn over his heart. 
Groan in trials for a season; the tempest 
ubates, und the bow of promise is set in 
the heavens as a seal to assure you of tho 
goodness of your Creator. 


HaAnvORD, Susquehannah Co., Pa., May 2, 1877. 


THROUGH M. T. SHELHAMER. 
SWIFT FOOT. 


Swirt Foot want to send word to the 
pale faces, through the talking sheet. 
Swift Foot jus come from tho hunting- 
grounds towards setting sun; the war 
paint is on his cheek, the war plume 
waves above his scalp-lock. Swift Foot 
been in the hunting-grounds of the Great 
Spirit many long moons, but his heart is 
bot within him. Swift Foot see the 
wrongs dat the snake pule-chiefe do to bis 
red brudders, and the blood burns in his 
veins. Swift Foot say, Pule-faces, be- 
ware the tomahawk, and the long knife ia 
uplifted ready to etrike. The red-skius 
hab waited long, but now they are on the 
truil. Swift Foot say, Pule-faces who sit 
in council iu your wigwams of the Enst, 
not kuow tho true state in the far West. 
Bands of red-skins meet to pow-wow over 
the case; they talk fight, they meun scalp; 
burn; they want the pale snakes who 
keep their beef and their blankets. Half 
Muon gay, Pence. Red Wing say, Pa- 
tience. Me no Patience; she sit down 
and let Injun starve. Me no Peace; she 
treat Injun like foot-ball, what you kick. 
Swi Pilies say, Better his red Tii 


oted out than starve. ate 

_ Swift Foot gee grent tribes of Spirit 
| Injuns, 8 strong and migbty liko ‘tho forest 
rees; their hearts are hot for iS eal 
{of the red race; they gather. in the coun- 


uke chiefs getting in office, who rob the 


s muko An; 
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Swift Foot, 
West; tell pale si 
unless keep fuith with 
snow flies, the plains 
white man's blood. 


runners 
chems in big council, 
will row black with 
Good moon, 


THROUGH ALFRED JAMES, PHIL'A, 


(While entranced, 
by J.M. R.) 


HENRY SIMONS, (JEW.) 

WELL, friendt, you see I vas here. | 
tell you Jew Spirits are like all oder 
Spirits dut yon see. 
tings oudt. 

Vell, I bafe dish to suy about my life 


written down as delivered | 
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jus come from how I found the Spirit-Life ; and it may | bardly reach it. 
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Would you believe it? 


serve as a sort of chart to enable them to They've got all that crowd here who went 


‘ing the Eternal Life. 
My name was Robert Allison. 


Injun, before the avoid the mistakes which I made concern-|along with the old hermit, Peter, to fight 
Ithe infidels; and a jolly crowd they are. 


The| They are saying their masses, having 
idea of coming here was communicated to| their communions, 


and going through 


some of my friends through «another chan-| their mummeriey from time to time. 


nel and at another place. 
that fact. 
BIR WALTEK RALEIGH. 


They will recall 


night at another place than this. (At 


Dey likes to fndt | Science Hall, corner of Seventh and Cal-| was in 1821. 


lowhill streets, Phila.) But there was no 
one there to record what I said. I wisb 


name was Jack Parkaby. 


and lived in Falmouth, England. One day 
| Sır, I came through this Medium last|I was ashore. 


My 


I was a sailor, 


Now for my personal history. 


What I mean is, I was 
broke—that is, I was out of money. This 
There was a vessel there 
that wanted to ship acrew. They could 
not get anybody to ship, so they “shang- 


here, first, and my life beyond ufter-|today to communicate so that my charac- bied” me and othera—that is, made us 


wards: I vas named Heinneh Simons. 
vas a clodthing tealer; first in Seccondt 
streedt in Philadelphia, and afterwards in 
de town of Urbana, Ohio. 


Ilter may be understood by what I say of|drunk and got us on board. 


it. I was a courtier, and all courtiers are 
hypocrites. If they start true men, they 
end by becoming such. They have to 


Well, what 
do you think this thing was? Nothing else 
but a French Catholic colonization affair. 
This colony was to go out to what we sail- 


Since I bassed avay do Spirit-Life I) pend and cringe, to fawn upon and flatter | ors call the South Sea Islands. We went out 


haf not raisit mooch. 
neither. 
much Spiriduality about me. I vas mooch 
maderial. 

I liked dat peddlar; but I shee I make 
mishdake. Dey shay de Jews are de 
beoble of God; but I findt dot dere ish 
aah many Jews outside ash any oder beo- 
ble. Dey are no pedder dan any von else. ` 
I vas dolt to come here do ged a com- 
pash do sdeer by—a sdarding boint for a 
ourn lt ish do be made clear do me 
ven I om back. Goot-pye. 

ROBERT ALLISON, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
Tam here. 
genter when I get rested. If any one 
had told mea few years back that there 
was anything like what you are witness- 
in hero today, I would have thought bim 
a proper subject for an insane Th 
But how much we can be mistaken. When 
an is mistaken about a few trifling 
things, it does not make much dicato 
but when he is mistaken concerning that 
which relates to tbe immortal life, he 
makes the greatest mistake that he possi- 
bly can make. 
How many poor Spirits do I witness 
from day to day around me, who have 
comme ced their lives here with the samo 
it l had. An exchange of ideas 
eB place, of course, with the change to 
it-Life; for were there no chango, it 
would bo very much as if travelling in a 
= You continually come back to 
you started from. This punish- 
ie is umply sufficient in time to awaken 
ro fur change. I know of no hell | 
to that tof eternal mony" 


I to not see mooch, 


E 


I will speak in a few mo- 


those whom they naturally despise. And 


You see, frieudt, dere vas nod j what is this for? To obtain the favor of|ant country. 


kings and queens. Vain is the happiness 
which hangs upon the favor of princes. 
Today you are a great man at the court, 
und lauded to tha skies; tomorrow a 
scaffold awaits you. Far better off are 
those who live in this day, than were 
those who lived in the day when I lived. 
For now they belong to themselves, and 
their beads are their own; but in the days 
when I lived, your head and person he- 
longed to the king. 

I lived a gay dife, and saw much of that 
kind of -pleasure that might be termed 
aristocratic under some circumstances, but 
which under others, must be regarded as 
decidedly vulgar. 

In the life beyond, I feel at last that I 
have found my true level. I find that 
here I have gotten free frum all those 
things which keep one from being a true 
mun; and that when a man aimes out in 
moral purity, tbat he is indeed a man. 
This ie my feeling today, and I hope this 
communication will be promulgated as 
evidence of Spirit-communion with mor- 
tals. I know that there is more of true 


wisdom to be learned by such communion | gung like the F rench Huguenots, ån ; 
and interchange of ideas, than in any|damage we have do 


other way. 
I will not detain you longer. 
known as Sir Walter Raleigh. 


A 
JACK PARKSBY, FALMOUTH, E ENGLAND. 
Goop duy, sir. D—n all Catholics. 
don’t say this with compunction of spiri 
I say it with my whole benrt. - The 
ree 
bese me, oh aor ino if n't 


not been amall. 
I was}. 


a 


there and found it to be a fine and pleas- 
I concluded to join the col- 
ony. The ship sailed home and I stayed. 
Well, stranger, that wus the worst day’s 
work I ever did; for, no sooner had the 
vessel got out of sizht, than that infernal 
old priest told me that I must turn Catho- 
lic. I thought I'd give in fur a while and 
turn Catholic. I afterwards tried to raise 
a mutiny among the colonists; but, you 
see, this old priest was one too many for 
me. He caught me at the job, and I was 
put to the torture. That means roasting a 
fellow. That's what the matter was with 
my feet when I came here. [The g guide 
of the Medium bad announced the appear- 
ance of this Spirit, as one whose feet were 
swollen and sore. | 


Now I wish to say tbat if the Catholics 
got the best of me that day, when they 
“hiked” ‘me over bere to Spirit Sal ole 
did not kvow that as soon as I woke up, 
and got back here again, that I played the 
very devil with them. Haven't you no- 
ticed how many more Catholics drink than 
other people? That is brought about by 
such fellows as me. We are associated 
togetker for that purpose. We 42 a 


| e Catholi 
And I'm going to k 
it up. I will say bef before I go 

ery well satisfied tit whut I ar 
andiki; phe taal 
Rent a 
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your Puhe in trying to reform the Catho-|to gct rid of my old notions of re A 


lics, you can do it; but you needn't try 


and persuade me from hunting them, forI{and I want you all to take tbis into wi send mo your criticisma. 
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inil hell, before I could get along at all; 


know that is the only way to meet their! sideration, that you can’t get rid of your 


persecutions. 
ROBERT MARRISON. 

Goop Dar, Sir,—How strange I feel. I 
never expected to haven chance to express 
myself here. When I left this world, no 
man could have convinced me that this 
was not the last of me. I bad examined 
every evidence which I could tind to show 
that I existed after this life was over. I 
could find none; and right here I would) & 
like to ask you a question. How is it that 
this life, which is continued on after death, 
is not made plainer to men? On such an 
important point and of such vital interest 
to mankind, there ought to have been 
some plainer way reached to convince them 
of it. A man has many chances to pick up 
valuab’e information here. I do not think 
] was prejudiced against Spiritualism ; and 
I think from the ease with which I come 
here to-day, that I could readily have 
received the proof of its truth. 

I lived a quiet life—I rend a few books. 
I had no definite understanding of the life 
tu come; neither had I any prejudices to 
overcome, and yet I felt within my apirit 
from time to time a desire for the life be- 
yond, although I would never express it 
or give way to it. One whom I loved 
much, a daughter, who preceded me to 
Spirit-life, gives me the greatest concern. 
It grieves me, sir, to see the situation of 
that daughter in Spirit-life. She has 
hedged herself in with such beliefs, that I, 
her futher, and one who would gladly res- 
cuec her, cannot reach her. I hope that 
the time will come when all will under- 
stand the road that leads to eternal life, 
and how to go equipped for this journey 
which all will have to make. My name 
was Robert Harrison, of Richmond, Va. 
It has been ni 
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teachers of Spiritualism ea el 


sing merely by belief in Christ. You have 
got to pay the penalty for every evil deed 
committed; and no Christ can save you, 
no church can save you, no Bible can save 
you—you are to depend upon your own 


efforts, you are to work out your own sal-| 


vation. 

Yon have doubted that it was me that 
sent the first communication. Was I 
given to telling lies? You know I was 
not. And to Emma: I am so sorry that 
she disbelieves ber husband—such a good 
man as he is. 

I have found out many things since 
leaving earth-life. I find that those who 
are so ready to doubt the truth of others 
are not to be trusted too far themselves. 

To my more than brother, George 
Richey : 

Then let our songs resound, 
Sing of the sweet By-and-bye, 


When with onr love! ones we are found 
In happy homes on high. 


To my children: I see it is of no use 
to talk to you; you will not do as I wish. 
Believe me, Walter und Charles, I am 
ever near you. Susan KUNRIE. 


A FRAGMENT. A 


A MAN mny revel as he will 
And still Le lurd und king; 
But woman, making one misstep, 
Moat heur her death-knel! riag. 
Oh, human justice! Oh, jewel of consistency ! 
Whither have ye fled ? 
Dr. D. Amsrose Davis. 


Ir we think of religion only as a means of 
escaping what we call the wrath to come, we 
shall not escape it. We are already under it; 
we are under the burden of death, for we care 
only for ourselves.—James Anthony Froude. 


Happy is the man that has such a friend 
beside him when he comes to die! How many 
men, I wonder, does one meet with in a lifetime 
ari he would choose for his death-bed com- 
tions af alien 
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